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Alee wis red hadeed, slender and wiry,
aml nhout six wmonths my senlor 1
was the best fighter o Whithy  even
aan Asqultly, the squint exed huntelier's
oy, sl s and 1l o reputation to
toae: Alee wis n neweomer to the town
and hnd none,

“Come on, oarrolty head!” 1 erled,
stung ot last Inte netion by the Jeers
which 1 affected to desplise, “They il
me vou are nogood tghter; ot ns see
which of us two I8 to he cock.”

flut the stranger kept his hinnds In
hilg pockets,

“Why should 1 fight?" he asked
gravely, 1 haven't quarreled  with
you"

“Afeald? osald 1T contemptuonsly,
“Right! Say I can beat you, amd you

shan't have your thrashing

“No," he replied steadily, T am oot
afrmid of you, but T don't
gight for nothing.'

“That's all brag." 1 sald, as 1 edged
up to him. “You've elther got to fight
or aneknowledge yvou're afendd,” nmld 1
gave him a shove with my shonlder.

“All right then; I fight”

And without more words we stripped
=And set 1o,

For an hour and a half by the chineeh
wlock the tght went on, each of us dog
gedly determined to eome up o the
mark so long ns his trembling kneea
wounld support hiln,

At Iast the end came, and It was Ire
Eand who eventually strock the knock
out blow. How many rounds we fought
¥ do not know, but at last 1 felt that
wunless 1 could tinigh b off gquickly
1 =hould not Lbe abile to toe the mark
¢he next thoe the umpire ealled thoe.

choose Lo

Bo, summoning up all of my failing
wnergles for one Iast slashing hlow
fhat would manke me the victor amd
Bim Ingensible, T oroashed at him Hke a
mad eavt hoese. The dld not tinel, bt
stood  his  pround  waiting  for me.
Dodging my blow, he selzed my left

hamd with Lis vight, ducked his head
vuder my arm, whipped his other bl
Betwoern iy legs and hefores any one
eould el exaetly what had happemnesd
I had tlown over his hemd amd was
fving on the ground with all the wimnl
Kuoocked out of me Hke corn out of n
Burst bag. 1t owas all done in less
ghan a couple of secomds, nmd, as 1 had
Fallen on my head, 1 lny quiet enongh

“Alee Trelnnd,” 1 sald when 1 had pe-
aeovered, 'l own you have given me a
thorough drubbing.  Will you shake
bands?

“No, no,"” he sald, “You had the best
@f It but for the last fall, and 0 It
Radn’t been for that south country
grick by which 1 lifted you over my
shoulder 1 should have had to knuekle
ander to you."

Such was the beglnning of my friend
ship with Alexander Lrelamd,  On that
wery night we took together the sol-
emn sullors' onth, by which we became
sworn shipmates for Hfe, and to this
day we have nelther of us broken it

My new friend and T gqulekly founl
that we bad o great deal In cominon.
The perlls amd pleasures of the sen
had always had an enthralling faselnn:
tion for me, and when 1 discovered that
Alee shared wy passton for sult water
gy previeusly vague longings bhocame
wsutddenly corystallized Into & definite
purgpose—1 woulil be n sallor.  Conse
auently It soon beeame the groatest
epjoyvment of my letsure thme to sit o
Abhe dark Httle porlor of the Angel and
Isten to the tales of the old seamen
who frequented - tales of the great
captains they had known aod sabled
nnder, who, ecaring us Hitle for the
wiolence of the tropieal hurricaue ns
for the lee grip of the cold porth, had
Braved the stormg of unknown oceans
fn thelr stout little ships aod  had
brought back from every clime s
choloest treasures 1o lay them at the
feat of our soverelgn lady, good Queen
Fhens,

There was, however, one thing, and
that no small one, over which Alee and
§ wery nearly guarreled.  And whal
shounld that be If not 8 woman? For it
1s woman's bright smile and coyly
drooping eye which shatter half the
friendships of man with wan, even
when the longed for down has Lardly
yel appeared on the upper lip nnd the
sazor is still a joy to be gloated over in
g,

Inez was her name, and she was the
daughter of Don Miguel, a Spanish
entlewan who had for a reason which
1 did pot then know taken up his resi
dence In Whitby, 1 had known her
since she was a chlld of 10 and had
gever thought of her more than of any
other girl In Whitby uuntll one day 1
chanced to see her in the street with a
wew gown on. It was a wonderful
pown—the skirt of it was slashed and
puffed out to the size of a 40 gullon

Alee, liowever, was not pleased al
my succoss, ninl very soof T toddd rinee
LA

Shack.” b osadd, “0 didn't thilnk my

sworn shipmate would prove atraltor”
A trnltor!” 1 exelntmed. UIts o
hard word, and 1 don't know whnt 1
have done to deserve I How am 1 a
traltor?”

S8he s 0 Spaniard, Jack, The Span-
Inrds nre the queen's encimles, and you
and 1 have snid we meaot to tight for
the queen”

“Ines 18 no one's enemy."”

“Iut ber father, Don Miguel, Is o
Bpaniard.”
“Yosu; 1 suppose he Is.  Is that all

you have to acense il of 1T asked,
somewhnt nettlisl at his persistence,
“lsn’t 1 enongh? 1 tell you that oy-
ery Spaninrd fs nn enemy to lngland
and Queen Bess, and slnee my father,
Captain Harrey Trelund, was murdered
by the Spaniards every Spaniard is an
enemy to me”'

“Aml shall be to me, too,” T sald as 1
gripped hils hand,  “But 1 don't see
that the rule applies to the daughters.”
“spanltsh daughters become Spanlsh
mothers, Jnek.”

“Not when they marry Englishmen.”
“Do you mean to marry Inez, then?”
he ankd, looking nt me enrnestly.

“You, when 1T am old enough, If she
will have me"

“No fear of her refusing a stout Eng-
lishmuan!  Well, If that s so 1 will say
no more, although 1 admit T don't Hke
e

But, although Alee agread to let me
have my way, I could see that he was
digplensed at what 1 owas doing, and
hig displeasure at frst angered and
then grieved me.

“Alee,” 1T sabd to him one day, “I'm
golng to see loez tonight. Wil you
come with me?"

“Do you really want me to go?
“Yes, Alee, 1T do”

“Will her father be there?”

“No. We never see him in the even-
Ing."

“Phen, If you are sure of that, T will

o, BBt have you never guessod, Jack,
why It is that you never see Don
Mignel in the evening?”

“PBecause he Is bosy in his work

shop.™
“At what sort of work?"
“How should I know? 1 never askod
him."
“1Towill el you
Ist.*
“What " 1 erled,
that, Alee?
devil's own trinde”
“Ro they say. DBut to me It seems
that if the devil hind any favor for the
work, alehemists would be richer than
they are,  1t's an {1 trade, though, nt
best amd not the one 1T should choose
for my comrnde’s father-in-law.™

This news of Alee’s troubled me, for,
though he declared that the devil could
have no share in such profitless toll,

1e Is an alchiem-

“Are you sure of
Alehiemy!  Why, it's the

I wag the provdest lad in Whithy.
yet | had always been tolid that every

alebemist bad sold blmself 1o satan,
vud 1 wore than balf believed it Still,
I argued that loez was not to be blam
ed for her father's slus, and in the end
Alee agresm] with me,

After that night 1 pever had aopy
more Jdisagrecment with bhim on the
subiject of my lovemaking. Inez falrly
Inughed amd sang herself into his good
graces,  She bad the sweetest volee |
ever heard, and as she sat o a corner
by the fire and sang us guaint Hitle
st songs that her nurse, Ano Garrat,
had twught her 1 wondered whether
the mermaidens that the old sallors of
the Angel spoke of were one-half so
swoeet and pretty as oy own  lttle
SEpanish sweetheart.

“Why, Jack,"” sald Alec as we walked
bome from Ler house, “she 1s hardly a
Spauiard at all, exeept for her black
hadr and eves. No Whithy girl could
hinve sung those KEnglish sea songs
with a prettier aceent than she id,”

“No Whithy girl could have sung
them balf 0 well,” 1 answered warm-

purse has seen (o that, Dawe Garrat

Lates Spain almost as much as you do,

nnd whe won't allow Inez o speak a
Wl ol s et 1] !
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down the o, amd the words it
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e tooae thet whint he snng wns:
Hi, for the merry dancing wiaves!
And the tune, nt any rate, was the
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Tuan is Only Banished and Lan
Merely Dismissed.

To b Continoned Next Woeaek, )

ORDERED TO JOIN COURT.

Thnt
the
Anti-Christinn Riots Have Again Broken
Out In Provinee of Kinng Sk

is to
Prosvinee of Sze Chuen,

Indicntion Chilness Roynlty

Move Lo

London, Nov, 20, Dr, Morrlson, wir-
fng to the Times from Peking, says:
o communicating  the  punishiment
ediet, dated Sian Fa, Nov. 13, to the
forelgn envoys, LI Hung Chuang sub-
mits It as the finnl punishment the
court s nble to Indict and repeats the
stereotyped plea of all Chinese pleni-
potentiavies, namely, thut the emperor
threatens himself and  Prinee Ching
with severe punishiment It they fail
to Induee the representatives of the
powers  to accept  the  compromise.
The mildness of the senlences excites
ridicule and strengthens the ministers
in thelr deferminution to demand the
death penulty.  The punlshments are
{llusory. Prince Tuan is merely ban-
f<hed to his own home, and others un-
deren o merely nowminal lowering of
rank. Perpetual imprisonment means
a life of honored retirement.  Large
unmbers of southern Chinese now re-
slding In Peking, fearing further retri-
bution during the winter, ave prepaving
to leave for the south."”

According to the Shanghal corre-
spondent of the Times, it is asserted
on ool anthority in Tien "I'sin that
thore are still some missionaries sur-
viving at Tai Yuen Po under the pro-
tection of the mawdarins,

ANTI-CHRISTIAN RIOTS.
Yicoroy Attempts to Settle
Bucked Up by o French Gunboat,
Canton, Nov. 20.- Refugees who have
arcived here report that antl-Christian
riots have broken out in the provincee
of Kiang 8. I'he non-Christinns are
wearing badges and all persons not so
decornted are In danger of death, The
viceroy of the provinee has appointed
a deputy to settle the disturbances
and French gunbonts will aceompuny
the latter with a view of enforcing

his orders.

London, Nov, 20.—The FFrench con-
pul here reports, says the Changhai cor-
reapondlent of the Daily News, that se-
vere persecutions of Catholle converts
continue in the provinee of Kiang Si,
Mr. Goodnow, United States consul,
hears that the Protestants in the prov-
fnee of Che Kinng are similarly perse-
ceuted,  The governors of bhoth prov-
fncees are Manchus and vielently anti-
forelgn,

Trouble,

Tuan Merely Banished,

Tondon, Nov. 20 The Morning
Tost's  DPeking  eorrespoudent  says:
SPhe edict  infleting punishiment 18

milder than the fest reports snggested.
'vinee Tuan and Prinece Chwang are
only banished and  not  Imprisoned.
ke Lan is wmerely dismissed, The
forelgn envoys cannot aceept the edict,
owing to the Inndequaey of the punish-
moants, Count von Waldersee officinlly
anneunces that he had stopped looting
and restored peace ln the province of
Chi Li."

Ordered to Join the Court,

Shanghai, Nov. 20-The governor
general of the provinee of Sze Chuen
has been orderad to join the court.
This causes excitement in provineial
officinldom, as it s regarded us o fur-
ther lndication that the huperial fam-
ly I8 going to Sze Chuen.

Chinese Dostroy Hailroad,

&t Petershurg, Nov, 20— Dispatches
from Viadivostock say the Chinese
have destroyed 500 versts of the south:
ern section of the Manchuarian rallway.
All thie stations were burned and mueh
rolling #tock was destroyed. The dam-
pgee Is estimated at 10,000,006 rouhles,

Five Men Washed Overboard,
Newberry, Mich, Nov, 20.—Word has
been received Lere by 1. N MelLeod,

| eaught In

Iy, “and, as for her being English, her |

lumberman, that one of his scows was
a storm on Lake Superior
oft Deer park, aud five of the six wen
an boned werg washed overboard and
drownid.  The dead: Joseph H. Cas
cuden, Joseph Billings, Herwau Win-

im-l and Baron Nizel
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WA you come, Hendriek 7

“1I enunot lenve, Paule Therve 1s Eng-
lish In our veing, and besides to join
the commando  agalnst  the  British
would be taking up arms against the
womnn 1 love”

*I'he woman we love, Hendrelek, for
God knows | think of her every min-
ute of my Hee. You and 1 have heen all
in all to each other ever slnee we were
born, but this mulual love for Nancy
AMartin seems Hkely to divide us. 1Bven
supposing we put our chanees to the
test, I 1 win her you will hate me, and
if you were svecessful my thoughts
would turn to you In aopger. Let us,
then, take onr rifles, join the comman:
do and for the tme forget her, and per-
haps when the war is over one.of us
may gain by death what the other
conld not give in Hre*

“1 will not fight agalost the English,
'nul.”

“I'hink well, Hemdrick, Naney Mar-
tin hns been In England for the last
four years—Iis It not possible that she
may bhave an Fnglish lover?"”

“We are belng entleed and threaten
ed into o foolhardy war by those who
have thelr own ends to serve. 1 will
take my rifle and tight, but it will be
with the English.”

“Then, Hendrick, we must part,
though we part In all afectlon. God
bless you, my brother, and the woman
we love."”

“Farewell, 'aul, and God grant that
we may not meet on the battlefield.'

I'aul turned his horse toward New-
castle, while Hendrick rode in the op-
posite direction, with the intentlon of
making his way to John Martin's farm,
which lay on the banks of the Calabon
river, between Basutol and Natal,

Hendriek Hoopstad's love for Naney,
the only daughter of John Martin of
the Caladon rarm, was the one thought
that engrossed his mind. e loved her
and was willing to lay down his life
for her without thought of rewnrd. It
might be, as Paul had suggested, that
Naney had an English lover.,  Well,
time would sliow, nnd whntever hap-
pened he would always strive to be
worthy of her and be willing to serve
Lher in any way in his power.

In about three hours he had sighted
Jobhn Martin's farm.  Down the hill
Hendriek  ler the relus drop on his
horse's neck and proceeded at o walk-
Ing pace, 1t was n calm, still evening,
and the horse’s hoofs made no sound
in the soft sand.

Reaching the orchard, the sound of
voices fell upon his ear, nmd almost me-
chanleally he stopped the horse and
listened. It was the volee of Naney he
lieard, nnd, standing In his stieraps, he
looked over the brush growth, Yes,
PPaul was right—she was standing be-
neath the shade of a spreading tree and
a tnll man dressed In the British Khakl
uniform beld hier In his arms, her head
upon his shoulder and her lips upturn-
ed to his.

risinith

“The tlme was so long, Dick, 1
thought you would never come."”
“DIid you, darling? Well, 1T have

come at last, though 1 could wish a
more peaceful time for visiting my
beautiful sweetheart, But when this
war is over I will make you my wife.”

“My love for you, Diclk, can never
chapge. Sinee 1 left you It has lved
on the memory of those sweet hours of
delirfous happiness when we used to
sit together in the sunshine and plan
the joyful future—when we two shall
be always together.”

The maun on the horse heard the
words that pierced bis heart lHke the
stab of a dagger. Por some moments
he sat like n statue, his face grim and
get amd his eyves staring Into blank-
ness.  The stecd moved forward of Its
own accornd and wandered on upward
of an hour, while Its rvider sat wres.
tling with hlmself. Then, with a sigh
and a sob that alimost choked him, he
gathered up the reins and once more
turned toward John Martin's farm.

Here John Martin met him with an
old fashloned BEnglish welcome, and
Hendrick wns ushered fnto the sitting
room, where sat Nauey and her lover.
Nancy greeted bim heartily, If some-
what shyly.

“1 am glad to see you, Hendrlek-—
let me Introduce you to Mr. Harvey.
Dick, this is our friend, Hendrick
Hoopstad.”

“1 am very glad to know you; we
ean't bave too many friends these tron-
blous tlmes. You look like a fighting
man,. 1 bope you are with us?”’

“1 canuot fight agalust Miss Martin's
couptrymen, and the blood in my velns
16 more Epglish than Duteh. 1 am on
my way now to volunteer."

“Phen we are well met; 1 am eonroll-
ing 0 body of yolunteers to act as
scouts. 1 saddle ln a few hours, so if
you are willlug we go together."

“1 ask pothing better. DBut what of

Miss Martin—surely she must not stay
here?"

“1 am glad you add your entreatles
1 am trying to persuade Mr

to mine,

| drick thought It prudent to remain In

| log.
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After 1 FoHsensslon Itowas decld-
ol that Nooey should deparet for Dar
ban lnpoedintely, with Hendrick  for
an esceort. Dhek Harvey wounld pecom
pany theo as far a= Mool river, where

L wounld bave to leave them, anid 1len
drivck wos to rejoin DHMek ns soon as
Noney was <ale nt the conast. Flendrick
kiiew that Naney could never be
to bl wore than o felend, and In that
friendship he determined that no sae-
ritlee should b too groat for him.

The three rode together until Dick
had to leave them; then with a tender
and alinost heartrending favewell he
pagsed Ler into the eare of Hendrick
and departed. They reached Durban
without wishap, nnd Hewdrelck, hivving
consigned Naney to the cave of lis sis-
ter, propared to return,

“1 thank you, Heodrick,
care of me"”

“1 wish for no thanks. To be of
service to you s the alm and end of
my life”

She looked at him  curlously
seemed to penetrate his seeret,

“1 nm going to the war,"” he contln-
ued slowly, fixing his gaze upon the
ground, “to fight for your countrymen
and you, It may be that 1 shall not
survive, and 1 should like you to think
kindly of me. You are the only Eng-
lish woman 1 have been privileged to
know with any degree of friendship,
anmd the days have passed happily with
me. A hope full of vanity was born
within me that perhinps the caprice of
fate might turn your heart toward me
In love. Forgive me for saying this.
I am only a foolish man, but 1 thought
I would lke you to know.”

“Poor Hendrick!"

“l have seen the man you love, and
my vanity Is dead. Goodby! 1 should
Hke—may l—er—1 should like to kiss
yvour hand io seal my vow that hence-
forth my life {8 consecrated to serving
you and yours to the death.”

The tears rolled down her cheeks as
she gave him ber hand, The strong
man kissed it passionately and depart-
ed.

Hendrlek made his way back to
Dick Harvey and was formally en-
rolled as a volunteer, News eatne soon
after that the Boers had erossed the
border and were invading Natal, and
Captain Harvey began to have fears
for the safety of John Martin,  Ile
consulted Hendriek on the subject.

“What do you think of it, loop-
stad 7

“Pad, very bad.  Jolin Martin will
have to join a commando or be shot.”

oW

for  your

and

“Sg 1 fear, nmd 1 want you to start
tonight amd make your wny to the

Caladon farm.  If you find John Mar-
tin there, persuade him to come back
with you. But, If our worst fears are
realized and he has disappeared, find
out what has become of him."

“1 will start in an hour, and 1 thank
you for giving me the opportunity.”

*“iood luck go with you."

In an hour Hendrick took the road
for John Martin’s farm. Numerous
puarties of Boers were about, and ex-
treme  cauntion was pecessary,  This
mennt slow progress, and It was not
until the second evening that he reach
ed the bhomestead. Dismounting, he
rapped on the door, but elicited no re-
gponse, and it was soon evident that
John Martin was absent. Upon looking
around Hendrick discovered the fright-
ened face of n Katir boy peeping at
him over a fence.

“Hello, Cabbnge! Where s your was-
ter?"

“RBaas, 'lm dung one 'way."

“Where to?"

“Bans sShiel 'lm dun took 'im "way."”

“Shiel?

“Sarten, 'Im ride up, big many, took
Basa Mart'n, tied um hands an dun
gorn 'way."

“Which way did they ride?"

“Cabbage um follow Baas—Glencoe—
then um come back here an walt fo'
Baas."

And then Hendrick reallzed that the
worst hnd come to pass, and John Mar-
tin was o prisoner in the hauods of
Commander Shiel,

“1I will not return with such meager
news,” he sald to himself. *1 will
push on  toward Glencoe and learn
more, even I I have to penetrate Into
thelr camp.”

He accordingly made his way toward
Glencoe and found his progress more
difficult every wmile, Time after time
he was stopped by bands of Boers, but
always got away by saying that he
was riding to joiln Shiel's commando,
As he had taken the precaution to wear
Lls own c¢lothes, this explanation was
accepled as satlsfactory.

Nearing the helghts of Glencoe, Hen-

hiding untll evening. Tethering his
horse In a small wood, Lhe concealed
himself in some bushes and endeay-
ored to got some sleep. He was awak-
eped some hours later by the sound of
volees, and, peering from his place of
concealment, he discerned a party of
Boers on horsebanck about 12 yards
AWAay.

“Do you think they will attack to-
nlght ¥

“Either tonight or tomorrow morn
Villjoen brought word."

"Well, e is a rellable seoundrel.”

. S | Well, If the cursed
rooineks storun Glencoo, they will find
our guns manned by thedr own country-
ten.

spy.

“Ave, manned by rooinoks  with
thelr hinnds tied behind their baoks.
PG o goodd plan of Shilel's 1o 1Misa
thiose who tefuse to tght and maka
them thregets Tor thelr fricmls '
worry for Jolin Martin, though, 1le
wis u good friemd.”

I'his aved  owny ned Tondreick
reslizesd from 1 r O Wb that
SUled i led] those who had refused
to foin Ll amtando belind the Dowse
EUNE, 20 thst thor 3 every possihil-
Ity of thedr bednge Bitléd should the
11 o ke in nesnnlt,

Carcfully pleking hils way, hn Jed
Wi horse o withiin two mlles of the

toer position Aior

making the anl
il sevure hie prtocerdidd on foot He
milvanceed at test withont any attempt

e coneealment wlien ehinl
leneeal that he was on his way to Shiel
with noews of the envmy

The nudneity of this procecding wns
fustiticad by Its suceeess, and Hendriek
found hlmselr woll fnside the Boer po-
sitfon nhwost withont question.  On
the ridge where the gans were posted
gome 20 men were lylng,  Hendrick
walked among  them  unsuspected,
They could not tell whether he had
Just Jolned the commando or had heen
with them for weeks. New arrivals
were pouring in daily.

I'assing along the ridge, Hendriek
eame to the guns, and there, with his
hands tied behind him and secured to
the gnn earringe, lny John Martin,

“Mr. Martin!”

The captive looked at him wearlly.

“1 am Hendrick—sst—make no nolse
—o not speak. Miss Nancy Is safe at
Durban. The English storm this po-
gltion tomorrow. 1 will eut your bonds,
but It iz all 1 can do for you. If you
ean escape, you will find my horse in
the brush, two miles along the road to
the right. Should you see Nancy agaln,
say 1 did my best to keep my promise.””

e hastily seversd the eaptive's
bonds, and, bidding Martin hold his
hands as If still tled, he left him the
knife and passed along the ridge. He
proceeded down the mountaln and was
just congratulating  himself on hls
lneky escape when he was confronted
by a band of armed men,

They challenged him, and he gave
hig usual reply that he was on his
way to Commander Shiel, The band
opened out, and Hendrick was faced
by a tall man on horseback.

“I am Commander Shiel. Who are
vou, amd what do you want?"'

For 1 moment Hendrick was sllent,
and before he could speak a light was
flashed on hils face.

“1 know him—it is Hendiick Hoop
stad,” cried a voice.

“Hoopstad, the man who refused to
obey the eall of the government and en-
lsted as a volunteer with the Englishl
You see, we are well Informed, my
brave spy. Dring him along, men; we
will show the rewnrd we reserve for
traitors."

Iendrick was seized by rough and
willlng hands and hurried to the Boer
camp.  Withont any delay he was sen-
tenced to be shot at break of day, and
us bhe wis bhelng taken from Shiel's
presence  be heard o messenger  an-
nounee the news that John Martin had
made  his cscape amd could not be
traceed,

“Thank God!" he execlaimed aloud.
“1 do not die in vain'

The day broke at last, and the guards
entered the tent and cut the bonds
that bound the prisoner's legs, The
upper part of his foce was enveloped
In a thick woolen mutller, and thus
blindfolded he was led out to die,

His grave was already dug, and they
stood him beside it The tiring party
consisted of four men. Three of the
ritles held blank cartridges, and the
fourth was to deal the deathblow, but
vone of the men knew who held the
deadly weapon,

The firing party were in charge of an
officer who held a revolver In his hand,
Should the prisoner be alive after the
party had fired It was the officer's duty
to execute the sentence hlmself.

“Present! Ilre!”

The ritles rang out, and Hendrick
stood by his grave unhurt, Without a
word the oflicer advanced to within
three paces of the doomed man, ralsed
hls revolver, and a bullet erashed
through Hendrick's brain, He fell for-
ward and then rolled on his back, the
bandage slipped from bhis eyes, and
the face of the dead man lay upturned
to heaven,  His executioner took a
step forward, and then a ery of agony
startled the morning air.

nnswiing

“Hendrick! Hendrick! My God! My
sod!  Hendrick! My brother! And I
have killed him. O God, forgive, for-
give!” "

Paul Hoopstad pluced his revolver to
his forchead nnd fell across the corpse
of hisg Lbrother. They loved each other
in life, and together they joined the
great unknown,

That wmorning the Lnglish armnjz
stormed the helghts of Glencoe, and
the Boers were defeated, with heavy
slaughter, nnd side by slde with Cap-
taln Dick Harvey rode Johin Martin,

In the engagement Captaln Harvey
was wounded and sent to Durban,
where Nancy nursed her soldier lover
back to health, e told her the story
of Hendriek's death as he had heard
it from one of the Boer prisoners,

“Me loved me," she sald as the tears
ran down her cheecks. *IHe sald he
would serve me to the denth, and In
rescuing my father he lost his life"—
Philadelplila Times.

He Got the Change,
“Rastus, you are southern bred, eh ¥
“Yes, sub.”

“Then what Is your idea of a perfect
gentlemnn **

“A puffek gen'lman, sub, doesn't say
nuffin else to de walter ‘sides lLis
obdah, suly, 'ceppin ‘Yo' birack scoun-
drel, keep de change! "-—Washington
star.
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